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petent to form an opinion in such matters, that there could be no investi- 
gation undertaken for which special training and knowledge were more 
required than this very one. It is a shame that political influences 
should have been allowed to thus override both Congress and common 
sense. The odor of San Domingo which hangs about this appointment 
is apparent. 

To return, however, to the work from which we were led into this 
digression on a subject which happens just at this time to be of special 
practical importance. It may safely be said that the volume is in all 
respects a trustworthy and creditable one, and well worthy to be placed 
by the side of that other admirable engineer paper, the report of 
Messrs. Humphreys and Abbot on the Physics and Hydraulics of the 
Mississippi River. It may confidently be anticipated that the other 
volumes of the series will form a very important addition to the scien- 
tific literature of the world. "We cannot but hope that the day of crude 
reconnaissances and helter-skelter geological work, under government 
auspices, is nearly past, and that the example of thoroughness set by 
Mr. King, under the superintendence of the Engineer Bureau, may be 
imitated in some of the other departments at Washington. 



5. — Diary of the Besieged Resident in Paris. Reprinted from the 
" Daily News," with several new Letters and Preface. London : 
Hurst and Blackett. 1871. 

On the 19th of September, 1870, Paris was invested ; on the 28th of 
January, 1871, it surrendered. The history of this period of four 
months has been given to the world by many correspondents of many 
newspapers, but no account has attained the same notoriety as the " Diary 
of the Besieged Resident." Few of these letters had made their appear- 
ance in the " Daily News," before it was currently reported that their 
author was Mr. Henry Labouchere, of whose previous literary efforts 
nothing was known, except the fact that he had contributed one or two 
letters to the newspaper of which he was a joint proprietor. No one, 
however, can read the volume before us, and fail to be struck by the 
excellent style in which it is written. The sentences are admirably 
composed, the English terse and clear, the narrative easy and con- 
nected, while the humor which runs throughout the whole of it gives 
to it a special interest. What its value will be to the Gibbon or Froude 
of the next century we will not venture to say ; but amidst the many 
contradictory and voluminous works through which he will have to 
wade, here at least he will find some repose from his labors. In other 
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accounts of the siege, the progress of the war, the civic conflicts, the 
apathy of the population, may constitute the raison d'etre of the book, 
but in this case the interest is altogether a subjective one, namely, the 
influence exercised upon an individual mind by what is taking place 
around. One would imagine that the Besieged Resident had been in 
the habit of attending sieges en amateur; there is no pathos, no attempt 
at fine writing about a national struggle or a national collapse, and 
no hurry perceptible in the expression of his opinions. A game 
of skill is going on before his eyes, in which the skill it is true is all 
on one side, and he sums up at intervals the length of time which 
will probably elapse before the moment of checkmate arrives. To the 
uninitiated it might seem easy to write letters under such circumstances 
which should be full of interest and of novelty. Those, however, upon 
whom the task devolved were painfully aware of the difficulties in their 
way. News became scarcer than food. Did a sparrow fall to the 
ground, there were fifty correspondents ready to welcome its fall, each 
prepared to claim it as a special contribution for the letter of the day, 
round which all other topics might be grouped. Firing in the distance 
may be exciting at first, but it does not seem to have any etfect in 
stimulating the intellectual powers. A member of the diplomatic 
service, who has lately returned from spending the week of the 17th of 
April in Paris, brought back with him no information beyond the in- 
telligence that the breakfasts were excellent as of old, and the reports 
of the cannon quite audible. He had not even taken the trouble to form 
an erroneous view of the situation. From the outset of the siege but 
little doubt of the probable result is expressed by the Besieged Resident, 
and the events of each successive week only confirm him in his original 
estimate. On the 20th of September he asks : " How is it all to end ? 
In a given time the Parisians will eat themselves out and fire them- 
selves out." The episodes of the siege are already beginning ; a speculator 
rushes in and says, " Celestine has burst." " To my horror I discovered 
that he was speaking of the balloon." Ernestine however remained, 
and to her the letter was confided. Meanwhile Paris sibi plaudit 
ipsa domi, rants, boasts, lies, believes all things, hopes all things. It 
is impossible that the civilized world should patiently submit to such a 
spectacle without an effective protest ; the -protest is made, but it does 
not happen to be an effective one. Every conceivable report is circu- 
lated, and each in its turn is believed ; now Prince Frederick Charles 
is killed, now the English government has been turned out of office 
owing to its want of sympathy with Paris, now Bazaine has broken 
out of Metz. Yet on the 1st of October, two sorties have been driven 
back, and the price of a goose has already reached twenty francs. " How 
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can all this end ? In a given time provisions and ammunition will be 
exhausted, and a capitulation must ensue." This however was by no 
means the view of many of the best informed English journals, and even 
to the end of the year the " Spectator " believed in the recuperative 
energies of France, in the genius of Chanzy, and the ultimate defeat of 
the invading armies. 

An absolute monotony is the prevailing feature with regard to the 
operations in Paris, and the Besieged Resident becomes by far the most 
interesting and prominent point in his journal of the siege. The state 
of his finances and his personal appearance present peculiar difficulties. 
On ordering a suit of clothes he chooses a tailor with a German name, 
feeling convinced that he will not ask for payment under the present 
circumstances, and " if he does, he will not get it." Such is the scarcity 
of fresh meat on the 8th of October, that he is entreated by a lady, " who 
was walking along with a parcel under her shawl, to drive away six 
dogs who were following her." She " had two pounds of mutton in her 
parcel," and the dogs declined to go. Surely the Besieged Resident 
must have been reading " Rabelais " during the morning, which would 
easily account for this paraphrase of a story, which could hardly be 
reproduced in its original form. 

As a specimen of the spirit in which the book is written, we quote 
an account of a visit, on the 13th of October, to the Faubourg St. Ger- 
main : " In this solemn abode of a fossil aristocracy I have a relative, 
a countess. She is, I believe, my cousin about sixteen times removed ; 
but as she is the only person of rank with whom my family can claim 
the most distant relationship, we stick to the cousinship, and send her 
every year cheap presents, which she reciprocates with still more mere- 
tricious bon-bons. ' Are you come to congratulate us ? ' said my cousin, 
as I entered. I kissed her hand. ' What ! ' she continued, • have you 
not heard of the victory ? ' I opened my eyes. . . . ' Surely,' added my 
cousin, ' you must have heard the cannon. Ah ! you English are all 
the same ; you are all Prussians, your Queen, your Times, and all of 
you.' ' We are sacrificing our lives,' said the mild young man. I 
looked at him, and I greatly fear that I smiled. ' That is to say,' he 
continued, ' we are prepared to sacrifice them.' ' Monsieur is in the 
Garde Rationale ? ' I asked. ' Monsieur is the only son of a widow,' 
put in my cousin. ' But I mean to go to the ramparts for all that,' 
added the orphan. ' You owe yourself to your mother,' said the priest. 
' And to your country,' I suggested, but the observation fell very flat. 
' It is a grand sight,' observed one old gentleman, as he put a third lump 
of sugar in his tea and another into his pocket, ' a glorious spectacle, to 
see a population that was supposed to be given up to luxury, subsisting 
cheerfully, week after week, upon the simplest necessaries of existence.' " 
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On the last day of October Paris learnt the fall of Metz, and on the 
following day occurred the abortive attempts to establish the Commune. 
The partial success at Bourget had been converted into a retreat, while 
pacts with death were as common as the fulfilments of them were rare. 
" People who mean to die do not sign a preliminary round-robin to do 
so." By the middle of November " cats are exceedingly wild," and 
rats an ordinary item of the menu. On the 5th of December a rat 
costs one franc ; if fat from the drains, one franc fifty centimes. On the 
21st the classics are doubtless proportionably expensive, or we feel cer- 
tain that the Besieged Resident would otherwise never have represented 
the National Guards as deriving any pleasure from toying with the 
tangles of Nereus' hair. Christmas is properly celebrated, notwith- 
standing the dearth of provisions. " My friend's servant opened a closet 
in which sat a huge cat. ' I am fattening her up for Christmas day ; 
we mean to serve her up surrounded with mice, like sausages,' he ob- 
served." Nothing, however, in the whole account, is so graphic and 
humorous as a personal description of the author during the last days 
of the year. It is said that his complaints of poverty drew forth sup- 
plicatory letters to the editor of the " Daily News," entreating him " not 
to let the Besieged Resident starve." What can be better than the 
following passage ? " Then my clothes, — I am seedy, very seedy. When 
I call upon a friend, the porter eyes me distrustfully. In the streets, 
the beggars never ask me for alms ; on the contrary, they eye me sus- 
piciously when I approach them, as a possible competitor. The other 
day I had some newspapers in my hand, an old gentleman took one 
from me and paid me for it. I had read it, so I pocketed the halfpence. 
.... My upper man resembles that of a dog-stealer, my lower man that 
of a bishop. My buttons are turning my hair gray. When I had more 
than one change of raiment, these appendages remained in their places ; 
now they drop oif as though I were a moulting fowl. I have to pin my- 
self together elaborately ; and whenever I want to get anything out of 
my pocket, I have elaborately to unpin myself, with the dread of falling 
to pieces before my eyes." 

This may not be history, but it is very pleasant writing, and after 
Claretie, or Sarcey, or even George Sand, it is a relief. 

In January came the bombardment, and the Besieged Resident ex- 
presses somewhat realistic views upon the relative value of himself and 
of objects of art, and " would rather that every statue and every plank 
in the world were smashed to atoms by shells than that he were." The 
last three weeks of the siege furnish the same record of fresh illusions 
indulged in, only to be still more rudely dispelled, of a few faint strug- 
gles engaged in, only to prove as unavailing and hopeless as those of 



214 Massachusetts State Board of Health. [July> 

the preceding months. What George Sand said in her Journal d'un 
Voyageur of the camp of Nevers might, with equal justice, have been 
predicated concerning all other chances of succor or means of aid. " It 
had but one defect, namely, that it did not exist." The estimate formed 
by the Besieged Resident of the male population of Paris is not a high 
one. " It has done little more than bluster and drink and brag." And 
when the inevitable capitulation came, it quietly succumbed. It was 
not, however, until the 9th of February that the Besieged Resident left 
Paris, to be " restored to the society of his relatives, who," he tells us, 
" are honest, but humble." "We have said enough to show that his book 
is full of pleasant writing, while the light thrown upon the character of 
Trochu gives it a real value. The most severe of critics would be 
obliged to own that se non e vero, e ben trovato. 



6. — Second Report of the Massachusetts State Board of Health. 
1870-1871. 

There has lately been published by the Massachusetts State Board 
of Health a volume of the greatest interest and importance to every 
citizen of the Commonwealth. This commission is composed of seven 
gentlemen, five of whom are business men of distinguished energy and 
public spirit, and the remaining two are eminent medical men of Boston. 
These gentlemen have for several years made a special study of the 
causes of disease in this State, and especially of such causes as are con- 
stantly exerting their deleterious influence in its cities and towns. 

They have spared no effort to discover which among these various 
causes are preventable, and what are the surest means of effecting such 
prevention when possible. 

In the volume before us, their annual report, for which the public is 
mainly indebted to the untiring zeal and efficiency of the secretary, Dr. 
George Derby, they have set forth the result of their investigations in 
the most graphic and powerful manner. Not only to the professional 
reader, but especially to every parent, and, indeed, to every man and 
woman who has any interest in the welfare of their families, friends, 
and fellow-citizens, this book is not only entertaining, but of infinite 
value. Full and reliable information is given regarding the prevalence 
of different diseases in the various parts of the State, with the most 
able consideration of their causes, and the means of controlling or 
eradicating the same. The influence of situation, soil, and drainage, 
that of food and drink, and the method of water supply, are ably dis- 
cussed. The effects of various manufactures and occupations, and of 



